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" may be a trap to lead vou into danger.
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I
A hot and sultry day toward the end | Inclination to resume my experlments] . [mtod matters are. Almost immedla(e-}eu.‘sx.‘i his secret, and or

of June was dtawing to a close. I had in the laboratory. The night grew more | ~ ily after our engagement, John North|sunday evening about w ;  Spe
just finishied. dinner and returned t _|and more sultry, and a thunderstorm | | got into madame's set. 1 do not know |; . < o - about’ whici am
- N nner and returned to my | threatened. ! i how he first had an introduction te her, | .o, 0 100 you I asked him t :
laboratory to continue some spectro-| Between 11 and 12 o'clock T was just lalthough 1 sometimes think he must \“v'i‘“‘&m"' at our i':'”“" He ha Zlee
scopie work, when Dufrayer, whom 1 | preparing to retire for the night, when | | have met her long ago in Italy. She '“' .:.h\ of late, leavin :
Sad ‘not seen for more than & wrc-k.|””'r," came a loud ring at my fmnt‘ g-videm!.\‘ holds the deepest fascination ;m_- ):],L x.l‘.‘(\'»..y..,f,'s.u_.;;:!‘n; :

B L | door. The =ervants had all gone to| over him, for he was never tired.of| > presence. He had ceased ;
walked in. Noticing that T was busy, |bed. In some surprise I went to open | talking of her, her wonderful house, to speak of our marriage, and
he took a cigar from a box which lay|the door, A woman in a voluminous | | her fame, her beauty, and the strange t‘l'nncr.u which really interested
on the table and sank into an easy|Cl0ak and old-fashioned bonnet was | ’ | power she had over each person with 'i“"“ l“,‘_‘ Work and his evenings in p.
chair without speaking. 1:},;:‘”‘1’,‘”5 ."m t.he' thrr..«}'mldt 'I‘hfj moment | ¢ ® | whom she came in contact. One day he :‘(\l.‘v‘wlu‘r-;h:\-":l..“”\)\i ,l,‘f.i”"' :"\1\ ..1 ‘- m,

“What is it tonight, No R b e ST RpCniL A, DA, 1 S |told me that through her agency, al-1 0 = o o e ‘
. ght, Norman7 e | say a word, she had stepped into the | though her name did not appear in the |’ € me on that special Sunday, apg,
asked at last, as I descended from m)’{h"‘” matter, she had got him an excellent | %2t for a long time in this -
stool. “Is it the 'Elixir of Life or the{ - Pon't keep me out.,” she said, in a appaintment as managing clerk in the | '8 for him. He did not ar :
Philosopher’'s Store?” breathless voice. “I am followed, and office of vour friend.” grew restless. 1 put ¢ ang
“Neither,” I replied. “I have rebeived | there is danger. Mr. Dufrayer has ' a3 % | 1 started. My attention was now [Hent along down the road to
some interesting specimens of reduced failed 1o keep his appointment, and I 5' ai Ul K | keenly aroused, He did not appear. T fe ,a
haemoglobin, and am ékperimenting on | W38 forced to come here. I know you, e | “This.” continued Miss Fancourt, | Pen and determined to \
them. By the way, where have ynup““ Head. T know all about you, and o ,'f’ - ]"“-m three months ago. Mr. Head, thing. - 1 teok th ext oW
been all this week 7" also about Mr. Dufrayer. Let me speak 2 g o during those three months everything |}, arrived in London b g 7
“At Eastbourne. Tre Assizes })(‘Kin‘;” once. I have Sumethlng most impm‘-; o iy & has altered. the sun has got l.u‘hind (i-"lsnvl\‘ and took a ranso \.,.:'.
at the Old Bailey, as vou know, on|tant to say. Do get over your aston- | f ol At = clcuds, (he sky is black. I am the most his rooms. The landlady hag |
Thursday, and T am conducting the de- | ishment, and close the door. I tell you | O ‘ ,«’#?!" miserable girl on earth.” already seen once or !l et |
fense in the case of the Disney murder. | I am closely watched.” | .l o e e |‘ < “Yeu have doubtless a reason for that he was in. I we ; - |
However, I have not come here to talk The figure of the woman was old, but g 0 3 ‘]'U yvour misery,” I said. :i‘w“"k :}d at his sitti ‘: ;
ghop, 1 had a small adventure at East- | the voice was young. Without a word I ! o ] i< " “I have. Mr. Head, xpu tell me you heard his voice say, ‘C -
bourne, and have come to tell you |Shut the hall door. As I did so she rge | 3 Hithantts pui{IEO | have seen John North?” © |entered. He was sitting
about it.” 1"”‘\""1 her bonnet and dropped her | b b ’;,fr._, | “Last night for the first time,” I an-|2n"d did not show the le: s
“More developments?” I asked, slight- | coalk . She now stood revealed lo‘nmi e ’ i ewered. . - "~ lseeing me. He asked A
ly startled by hie tona, which was un- (@5 a slight, handsome, dark-eved girl. ! 04 | *“And you liked his appearance?” | languid voice what 1 had b
usually grave. “Come into the garden; ' Her skin was of a clear ollve, and hcri ": { “I was attracted by his face. I can- | replied that, as he had
we will have coffee there.” | eyes black. : -”J ! not exactly sav that I liked it: it}is appointment with me
We went through the open French! “My name is Elsle Fancourt,” she! N3 !- | seemed_clever—he looked intelligent.” |Dim. As I spoke 1 lcoke
windows and ensconced ourselves in|Said. “Myv home is at Henley. My | !td‘ “He is wonderfully so. Six months|T?0m. I noticed that hi
wicker chalirs. mother is the widow of a barrister. Our | iyt ago, when first we were engaged, his [ hand a long pipe, and tha A8 2
“Does # ever nccur to vou.” sald Du- | address is 5 Gloucester Gardens, A]ber(' il ,h‘l' face uszsed .to wear the brightest Rv,‘,‘n” peculiar, sickly odor in th
frayer, taking his cigar from his mouth | Road, Henley. Will you remember it?” | g est expressicn, now it is haggard, rest- | spirit lamp of uncommon s
as he spoke, “that you and T are i“' I nodded. i’ less—each d: something of good i«':x\t“.\',:hl”ﬂ‘ 1g on the table 1 8
personal danger? It absurd to lull| "Will you make a note of it?” {:l“‘ | it and something of evil Y;lk-:s its place. | 8uessed what was happer n1
ourselves Into security by saying that| "" can remember it without that,” I . Something., ves, something is ‘,-”im_é}ih"'r ipted him he was Zing
such things do not happen in our d”-\'-l‘“l‘“ll | into his vouth, his manhood. and his |oPium smoks He was di
but my only surprise is that Mme. Ko- | “Very good. You may need that ad- ] | beauty. He is changed to me—I be- | PeTnicjous, the awful dru
luchy has not yet struck a blow - at|dress later on. Now, Mr. Head, you are | 3 lieve he has almost lost the. capacity | ¢are that I should interfs
either of us. The thought of her haunts | thinking strange things of me, but I am | ﬁ/”? > & | of loving any one. My love, however, | I Wwas determined. howe
[ Sehes With Ao | not, In the ordinary sense of the word, K// lis unaltered, for I know there is a spell | this matter to the bitter e
powers, 2nd we cannot foresee from |an adventuress. I am a lady—one iIn 8 , ¥ lover him. When it is removed he :\m;m any risk to save him
what quarter the shaft may come.” sore, sore straits. I have come to you 77 7. be bis own old self again. Three weeks there was only one way
“You have a reason for saying this?” [ in my desperate need, because I believe - i, ‘ ago, Mr. Head, T swore T would discov- | must learn the truth—I
1 interrupted. *“Has it anything to do|Ybu and also Mr. Dufrayer are in thczI {ith er what was wrong. Unknown to any | What that thing was whicl z
with your visit to the seaside?” | gravest, danger. Will you trust me?” | 5 one, 1 followed John North to a house | its awful shadow over bir .
“There is a possib3ity that it may As she spoke sne raised Ler eyes and | i Mayfair. He went there with a large | it occurred to me that
have something to do with it, but nfyl"ﬂk"d me full in the face. I read an )‘il!l'\- of whom madame was one. I |coendition it would be eas) -
that T am not certain. In all likelihood, | €xpression of truth in the depths of her | have found ou- what that house is. It|crets from his lips. T wo T
Head. there are no two men in London | fine eyes. My suspicion vanished: I;I is an opium den, though few f-x«'np-\ its | ehcourage him to smoke. cad
fn such a strange position as ours.” | held out my hand. | | frequenters are aware of that fact. It |blaming him, therefore, for k
“It is a self-elected cne, at any rate,”| “You are a strange girl, and have | | was easy for me, then., to put two and |the opium, I sat down 1 i
I replied. ! come here at a strange hour.,” T said, ftwo ;u:ﬂﬂ»-“Ha and to 'f;nu\\. what was'lasked some questions witl g
“True.” he answered. “Well, T will| “but T do trust you. Only extreme cir- wrecking the life of the man I loved. | it. I requested him to
T:” you what happened, and the fur-|cumstances “_"UH make you act as you | | You are a scientist, and understand | pleasure which I had interruj
:”“" sequel which occurred this eFsi= e doing. What is the matter?” | what the opium vice means. It has|showed him that I was mu
ing. I had been feeling rather done, | Take me into> one of your sitting | ruined my lover, both in body and|ed in the effects of opiu
and as I had a few days to spare,|rooms, and I wiil explain.” | =oul.” ) had fallen, he evidently did
thought I would spend them geologizing| T opened the door of my study and | ) | “This is terribly sad.,” I answered,|indulge in the horrible ha
along the ecliffs at KEastbourne. On|asked her to walk in. { “but I cannot guite understand what it | presence: but T would not i
"Tnesday last 1 went out for the whole| “The matter is one of life and | I has to do with Dufrayer.” | denying himself. 1 even hel] oy
day on a long expedition under thr»’&"-:flh."’:ihl* began. “Mr. Dufrayer has | “I am coming to that part,” she re-|put some more of the prepa
cliffs toward Burling Gap. 1 was su)'.‘.\wn disregarded my warning. I | plied. “After I had seen him enter the [ into the bowl of the pips 1
engrossed In my discovery of some | warned him at the risk of my liberty, if | ;Hlﬂ'lllll salocn, T began to watch John | gently at him ag the hea
very curious pieces of iron pyrites, for | not my life, and when he failed to 1;““1" i.\'nm'.y more closely than ever, and sogn \ smoke curled up round
which that part of the coast is noted. | the appointment which T made for him | {T had strong reason to suspect that he | soothing and calming hin
that 1 forgot the time., and darkness|this evening, 1 felt there was nothing | | was bardened by a great and very ter- | to enter into the fun of tl g
ot in before T turned for home. The E whatever for it but to come to vou Hndi rible secret. 1 secmed to read this fact | called it. and asked me to
tvide was luckily low, so 1 had ;w-thin;:‘tn cast myself on your mercy. Mr,f in his eyes, in his manner. He avoided | by his side. I felt sick and 1
to fear. T had*just rounded the point| Head, there is not a moment to lose. | my glance, his gaiety left him, he be-{but never for a moment did >
on which. the lighthouse samds w hr.\n_]lmr common enemy”—here she ]m\.pmdi came more gloomy and depressed hour | lution fail me. As he got
t» my amazement, I heard a shrlllu]}ﬁr voice—~“js Mrs. Koluchy. She ]);‘gl L 2 by hour. My mother lives here, ;mdimurﬂ under the influerce of the of
clear voice call mysname. 1 stopped|done me‘a great and awful wrong. I| “I love John North,” she said, slowly. has done sp for years, but my journal-|and I ‘noticed the pin-point pur
and turned round. but at first could see | will avenge myself on her or die.” istic work keeps me in town .]u}-i,.g the ! his eves, T began to questio iy M
nothing. In a moment, however, 1 ob- “Is 1t possible that you are the per- |the purnose. Do you mind assuming]|posed piano tuner, at 5 Gloucegter | friend spoke very highly of him. T have |greater part of the week. T have a | questions were asked wit extre
zerved a “R“r:' approaching me—it|son whe gave Mr. Dufrayer that | this role?” ‘ Gardens, Albert road, Henley. [not the least idea, Miss Fancourt, what [small room in Soho, where I sleep |care and deliberately, step by ste p, |
eprang lightly from rock to rock. As|sirange warning on the beach at Bast-| “I am perfectly willing to try my| The house was a small one, and a|this is leading up to, but, as far as I|whenever necessary, but I always | wormed his secrets from him. A ghast-
it came nearer it x::-sulw-d itself into a | bourne?” I asked. hand on vour plm‘m." [ said. | neatly dressed little servant opened the|can tell, North seems all right.” spend from Saturday to Monday at|ly plot was revealed to me, a plot =o
":’)’-_ dressed in a ‘."A'h' gray suit and a| “I zam. T dressed myself as a bov for “Thank you. Then, in case you have | door. She evidently expected the piano “Please let me cantinue,’”” said the|home. 1 was careful not to give Mr. | horrible, so certain in iis issues, tha
cloth cap. 1 was just going to address| : | ; " tuner. for she smiled when she saw me, | 8irl; “you will soon see hom compli- | North the slightest clue that I had|I could scarcely restrain myself whil

hi o o raise is hand as if in| . 3 p ’
him when he raised his hand as if in|lowed to my lodgings. Had Mr. Dufray- | tomorrow about 2 o'clock.

warning, and said auickly, in a low |

velce: ‘Don’t return to Lonton—stay
here—vyou are in danger.” “What do you
mean? 1 asked. He made no reply, |

and. before I could, repeat
had left me, and 'was continuing his
rapid course toward the promontory. I
shouted after him. ‘Stop! who are vou? |
hut in another moment 1 completely
lost sight of him in the dark shadow |
the cliffs. 1 rap forward, but not a |
of him could 1 see. I shouted:
there was no answer. [T then made up
my mind that pursuit was useless, and
returned to the town. !
“Have vou seen or heard :m}'lh!nszi

my question |

1race

gince of the mysterious youth?” 1
asked.

“Nothing whatever, What do you
think of his warning? I= it possible
that 1T am really in danger? Ts Mme. |

Koluchy mixed up in this affair?”

1 paused before replying, then I said
slowly:

“As madame is in existence, and as
the vouth, whoqver he was, happened
to know vour name, there is just a pos-
#ibility that the adventure may wear
an ugly aspect. Two conclusions may
be arrived at wiih regard to it: one,
that this warning was intended to keep
vou at Eastbourne for some dangerous
object; the other, that it was a friend-

v warning, given for some reasoi! in|
this strang® manner.”
“You arrive precisely at my own

views on the subject,” replied Dufray-
er. “I am not a nervous man, and ean
defend my life if necessary. But that
small incident has stuck to me in a
curious way. Of course it is quite im-
possible for me to leave town. The
Disney murder trial comes on this week
and as there are many complications
it will occupy some days: but, Head
try as I will, the impression of tha{"
oy's warning wiil not wear off; and
now, listen, there is a sequel. See; this
came by the last post.

As Dufrayer spoke he drew a letter
from hig pocket apd thrust it into my
hands. o

I took it to the window, where, by the
Jight of a lamp inside the room, I read
1he following lines:

“Meet me inside gates, Marble arch,
at 10 tonight. Do not fail. You have
disregarded my advice, but I may still
be able to do something."”

“Your corregspondent makes a strange
rendezvous,” T remarked, as I handed
it back to him. “What do you mean
to do?” ’

“What would you do in my place?”
asked Dufrayer, skifting the question.

He gazed at me earnestly. and with
veiled anxiety in his face,
“Take no notice,” 1 said. ‘“The let-

ter I8 anonymous, and as likely as not

1 do not see anything for it but for you
10 pursue the even tener of your way,
just as if there were no Mme. Koluchy
in the world.”

It was half-past 9 o’clock, the moon
was rising, and Dufrayer’s grave face,
with his dark brows knit, confronted
mine. After a time he rose.

“f believe you are right.,” he said. “I
shall disregard that letter as I disre-
garded the warnings of the youth on
the sands. My unknown correspondent
must keep bis rendezvous in vain. I
won't stay any longer this evening. 1
busy getting up my case for
. Good-night.”

“When he was gone I sat out of doors
longer, po:'deﬂt'n.: much over the

{ “Have T not followed the thing step by
| step?
| Dufrayer is placed, and what he has to

greater safety, but that night T was fol- |
1

er heeded my advice T ghouid not be
l_xr-r»-Ant-:'.. Mr. Head, yvour friend is in1
imminent danger of his life. T cannot |
tell you how the blow will fall. for I1
do not know, but T am certain of what |
‘l am saying. Out of London he might |
have a chance; in Lcndon he has prac- |
ticaily none. lListen. You are both
marked by the Brotherhood, and Mr.
Dufrayer is to be the first victim. No |
!mm:m laws can protect him. |
nere, in this great and guarded city, he |
cannot possibly escape. The person who |
strikes the blow may be caught, ma\‘l
suffer”"—here a look of agony ('msse;ﬂ
her face—“but what is the good of
that,” she continued, “when the blow
has done its work? No one outside |
the Brotherhood knows its immense re-
sources. I repeat, Mr. Dufrayer has no
chance whatever if he remains i Lon-
den: he must leave immediately.”

“That, 1 fear, is impossible,” T re-
plied gravely: “my friend is no coward.
He is condficting the defense in an im-
portant case at the criminal courts.
The life of an accused man hangs on
Lis remaining in town—need 1 say
more?”

She turned white to her lips.

“I know all that,” she answered.
Madame also knows how Mr.
do this week, She has made her plans
accordingly. Oh! Mr. Head. would I
risk my life as T am doing for a mere
nothing? Can you not believe In the real-
ity of the danger?”

“I can,” 1 answered. “I am certain
from your manner that yvou are speak-
ing the truth, and I know enough of
Mme. Koluchy to be sure of the gravity
of the situation. Of course, I will tell
Mr. Dufrayer what you say, and sug-
gest that he get a substitute to carry
on his work in the courts.”

“Will you see him tonight?”
atked eagerly. =

“Yes.”

“Thank you."

“He is certain to refuse to go,” I said.
“It is right to give him your warning,
but he will disregard it.”

“Ah! you think so?"

“I am positive.”

“In that case something else must
be done, and I must know immediate-
ly. If your friend refuses, send a let-
ter to E. F., general postoffice, marked
‘Poste Restante.’ 1 will go to St. Mar-
tin’s-le-Grand early tomorrow morn-
ing to obtain it. Put nothing within
the letter but the word ‘No. Don't
sign your name.”

“In case my friend decides not to
leave town you shall have such a let-
ter,” I replied. «

“Under those circumstances 1 must
see you again,” continued Miss Fan-
court.

I made no reply.

“It is better for me not to communi-
cate witlt you. Even a telegram would
scarcely be safe. I have, I believe,
managed to elude vigilance in coming
here. I feel that 1 am watched day and
night. I dare rot risk the chance of
meeting vou in the ordimary way. Let
me think for & moment.” 3

She stecod still, leaning her hand
against her cheek.

“Are you musical?” she asked
deniy.

she

-

sud-

. T replied.
Do you know enough of musie to"—
she paused and half smiled—"“to itune
a piano, for instance.

to w ril(‘.that letter, come to our house |
The servant
will admit you. believing vou fo be the|

tuner.. and will show you into our|
drawing room—I will join you there in
a few moments. You can leave the|

rest to me.”
I promised to do as Miss F'm',em't;
required, and scon afterward she took
her leave.
A few moment's later I
way to Dufrayver’s flat.

wasg oan

He kent

my

still burning in his windows. 1
quickly admitted bv my host himself.

“Come in, Norman,” he cried. “That
will do, North,” he continued, turning
to a yoang man whomn 1 recognized as
one of his managing clerks. “You have
taken down all these instructions?
Murchinson and James Watts must be
subpoenaed as witnesses. 1 shall be at
the office early tomorrow.” .

The young man in guestion, who had
a pale, dark face, and gray, sensitive
eves, quickly gathered up several pa-
pers and, bowing to Dufrayer and my-
self, took his lcave.

“One of the best managing clerks I
have ever had,” said Dufrayer, as he
left the room. “I have been in gvreai
luck to secure him. He is a wonderful-
ly well educated fellow and knows sev-
eral langnages. He has been with me
for the last three mecnths. I cannot
tell you what a relief it is to have a
clerk who really possesses a head on
hies shoulders. But you have news,
Norman; what is it?"

Dufrayer pulled a chair forward for
me without saying a word. He stood
facing me while I told my story. When
I had finished he gave his shoulders a
slight shrug, and then said:

“But, after all, Miss Fancourt has re-
vealed nothing.

“Because at present she only sus-
pects,” 1 replied.

“And rhe coolly asks you to come to
me to request me to throw my client
over at the eleventh hour and to leave
town?”

“She certainly believes that
danger is real,” I answered.

“Well, real or not, I cannot possibly
act on her warning,” replied Pufrayer.
Ag he spoke he walked to the window
and looked out. “Things have come to
a pretty pass when a man is hnnted
in this fashion,” he continued. “A re-
apectable London solicitor is converted
into a modern Damocles, with the
sword of Mme. Koluchy suspended
above his head. The thing is prepos-
Pterous; it eannot go on. My work
kecps me here, and Lere I must stay.
1 will trust the ecriminal investigating
department against madame’s worst
machinations. I shall go to Scotland
Yard early tomorrow and see Ford
The thing is a perfect nightmare.”

“1 told Miss Fancourt you weuld not
leave town,” I replied.

“And wou did right,” he said.

“Nevertheless, I believe in her,” I
continued.

Dufrayer gave me one of those slow,
inscrutable smiles which now and then
fiitted across his strong face.

“You always were a bit of an en-

Head,” he replied, “but the
fact is I have no time to worry over
this matter now. All my energies of
mind and body must be exerted on be-
hailf of that unfortunate man; con-
duet of whose trial has been placed iu

s .

my ‘ ,
l(ixg;tuyen and before I returned
home wrote the single word “No” o:m.l
E. F., “Poste Restante,” St. Mar

Yyour

ancourt had presented to me i

late |
Even | hours, and [ was relieved to see lights|
was

m‘ ever the enigma which Miss

and showed me at once into the draw- |
ing room. She supplied me with the|
necessary dusters, and opened the pia-|
no. I had just struck some chords on

|
|
| when Migs Fancourt came hastily in |

the somewhat ancient instrument,
“1 am sorry,” she s=aid, speaking in|

a rather loud voice, “but mother has a|
very bad headache and asked me to re-|
quest yvou to postpone tuning the in-|
strument today: but you must rot go
before you have had some lunech. I
have asked the servant to bring it i”'”i
She had left the door open, and now
the girl who had admitted me followed,
bearing a tray which contained some
light refreshment.
“Put it down on that
said Miss Fancourt, “and

Susan,” |
|

table,
then please

mistress. ;I can open the door in case
any one calls.”

The girl, quite unsuspicious, depart-
ed. and Miss Fancourt and I found our-
selves alone.

“Susan will be absent for over half
an hour,” said the girl, “and I &ave
told mother enoughk to insure her .ot
coming into the room She has f('is:'né'di
that headache; it was necessary to Joj
so in order to get an excuse for send-
ing our little servant out for some me-
dicine, and so keeping her out of the

way. A man was here questioning irer
only this morning. Oh, you make a
first-class piano tuner, Mr. Head,”

looking at me with a smile, which van-
icshed almost as soon as it came. “"But
now to busginess. So your friend reg-
fuses to leave town.”

“He does,” Ie replied.
that it avas quite impossible for him to
do so.”

“l know you said so. Now I am
gcing to give you my full confidence;
but before I do so will you give me
vour word that what I am about to say
will never, under any circumstances,
pass your lips?”

“I canrot do that,” I replied, “but if
1 find that you are a friend to me, 1
will be one to you.”

She looked at me steadily.

“That will not do,” she said. “Mr.
Dufrayer is an old acquaintance of
yours, is he not?”

“My greatest friend,” 1 said.

Her brow cleared and her dark eyes
lightened.

«H% life is in danger,” she said. “By
this time tomorrow he may be—" Shc
paused, trembling, her very lips turned
white. :

“For heaven's sake, speak:out,” I
eried.

“Yes, I will explain mysel{. T am cer-
tain that when you know all you will
give the promise which is absolutaly
necessary for my own salvation and
the salvation of one dearer to me than
myself. Six months ago [ became en-
"gdged to a man of the name of John
North.” !

“North!” 1 said. “North."”
zied by the memory.

The girl proceeded without notizing
my interruption

“I love John -North,” she said slow-
iy. “If necessary, I would die for him.
I would go to any risk to save iim

his present perilous position.”

As she spoke her dark brows were
knit, she clasped her hands tightly to-
gether, apd bent her head.

“There is a managing clerk of the
name of North in Dufrayer’s office,” I

“He is the
Now

1 feit puz-

RHEUMATISM

CAN NOT BE RUBBED AWAY

for fat, and so on.

toms of Rheunmatism.

All food taken into the body contains,
nourish and sustain the different parts. C
another for muscle, another for bone, another
After these different prop-
erties have been extracted there 'still re-
mains a portion that is useless, or waste
“I told you|matter, which is intended to be carried off by
nature; but the sluggish, inactive condition
of the different members interferes with the
workings of nature, and this refuse is left in
the system to sour and form uric and other
acids, which are absorbed into the blood. The
acrid, irritating matter in the circulation
settles in the joints, muscles, nerves and bones,
and it is this that produces the pain, inflam-
mation, swelling and other disagreeable symp-

Unless the blood is cleansed of the uric
acid poison Rheumatism becomes chronic, and
a serious and dangerous disease. The pains
which at first were wandering or shifting from
place to place become sharp and cutting, the muscles lose their elasticity, and as the irritat-

Whenever an attack of Rheumatism comes on with its throbbing muscles, twitching
nerves, and aching, painful joints, relief must be had at once, and any treatment that will
go at once for the medicine for vou-|ease the pain and allay the suffering is desirable. :
homé remedy will usually give temporary relief and comfort, but Rheumatism is more than
skin deep and cannot be rubbed away, nor can it be drawn out with a plaster.

A good liniment or plaster, or some

Such treat-

ment neither prevents nor cures; the excess of acid is still in the blood and at the next
exposure to inclement weather, or after an attack of indigestion or constipation or other
irregularity, the symptoms will return, and with each succeeding attack the pain becomes
more severe because of the constant accumulation of acid in the blood.

in some form, the elements necessary to  §
)OG,

s

One

portion is used for the making of blc
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RHEUMATISM CURED BY S. 8. 8.

Mrs. Ida M. Palmer of 196 Fulton St.,
N. Y., writes as follows: +«I wish you to know wt |
great benefit I have received from the use of £.S.8. ‘
I have been afflicted with Rheumatism for twenty 1
years, sometimes it grew worse until it was misery 0
attempt to walk at all; my right *
knee was nearly twice its natural
size and was drawn up considerably

shorter than the other one. A friend
advised me to take S. S. S. which I

many
I had i
do me .

to try

oommenced. I had tried so
things that I must say t
very littie faith that it wo
any good but I was will

anything that promised relief. Be-
fore I had peen using it long I Was
greatly relieved, and continuing the

medicine ] soon found that I Was
\ entirely cnred. The lameness and
soreness all left, I can straighten, move or bend my ¢%
as well as any one and I have never known what
Rheumatism was since. I am 65 years oid and feel
deeply grateful to S. S. 8.

ing sediment is deposited in the joints, stifiness of the limbs takes place and sometimes the

hands, feet, arms or legs become permanently locked and useless.
To effect a permanent cure the blood must be purified, the acid poison counterd cted

SSS.

- PURELY VEGETABLE

stream, distributing uric acid to the different parts of the system, it is strong and healthy,

worth. |- and therefore able to supply the body with nourishment and strength.

_8.8. 8. is Nature’s remedy, made entirely of roots, herbs and barks, and is the one

| -uedicine that is absolutely harmless to any part of the system and at the same time a
: cure for Rheumatism. Write us about your case and our physicians will give you
 an; Mlﬁ;‘::l advice, and will send our special book on Riieumatism. No charg®

and all irritating matter removed from the circu-
lation, and nothing does this so quickly or surely
as S.S.S. Itcontains not only purifying and
tonic properties, but solvent qualities as well, all
these being necessary in the cure of Rheumatisii.
S. S. S. goes down to the very bottom of the
trouble and attacks the disease at its head, and
after it has filtered out of the blood all acrid and
impure matter it adds freshness and vigor 10 the
circulation. - Then instead of being a weak, sour




